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Ride on the Red Force 


by Plephdoesnothing 


Summary 


We all know that Buggy caught a ride with Shanks on the Red Force, but what happened 
during that ride? This is a small one shot exploring that very idea. 


Notes 


See the end of the work for notes 


For the most part, Buggy considered himself to be a pretty mentally resilient person. He had gone 
through a lot of mentally exhausting experiences at a very young age and he liked to pride himself 
in his experience, as many of his nakama seemed to be pretty unprepared for certain situations. 


That being said, the clown found himself taking and analyzing all that had occurred at such a small 
amount of time. He escaped Impel Down after months of torture, somehow got a hint to Captain 
John’s treasure, acquired a whole group of fanboys that praised his every step, found out his 
captain had a kid, watched the kid end up with the same fate as captain, he’d argue that it was an 
even worse fate actually and finally, he reunited with an old crewmate that he’d wished he never 
saw again. 


Despite all that, he still decided to catch a ride with him, as he was currently leaning on the railing 
of the Red Force looking at the ocean reflecting the moon with a very solemn expression. So deep 
in his thoughts, he didn’t realize a certain redhead was approaching him. 


“Don’t lean too much on it, I don’t want you falling” 


However, Buggy didn’t hear him, too busy thinking about all that had transpired. Shanks got 


closer, and this time, leaned on his ear from behind. 
“|..Buggy?” 


Buggy yelped, turned around and was taken by surprise because of the proximity. He made a move 
to get away from the redhead except he was already leaning on the railing before this, so he 
actually was about to topple over the Red Force, into the ocean. However, before this could 
happen, Shanks put his arm around the clown’s waist and pressed him flush against his body. 


“Are you okay?” Shanks whispered softly, looking down at Buggy with the utmost affection and 
worry. 


“Am I okay?... You idiot, this is your fault! Don’t sneak up on me like that!” Buggy screeched as 
he left his body pressed flush against Shanks’s but separated his head to butt his forehead against 
the redhead’s and separated his hands to grab the emperor’s collar. Upon returning to his full flashy 
self, Shanks throws his head back, laughing at Buggy’s reaction. 


“Look...” Shanks says between laughs, “it’s not my fault you didn’t respond the first time I talked 
to you!” the emperor’s laugh dies down to giggles, “what had you so deep in thought anyways?” 


At that question, Buggy’s returns all his separated extremities back to his body and separates from 
Shanks’s hold, as he turns around to his former position. “None of your business” Shanks frowns, 
as he sees Buggy immediately raise his walls again. 


Like when they were kids, this time, Shanks slowly approaches Buggy, letting his footsteps be 
heard, he slowly leans on the railing, like Buggy, close enough to have their shoulders touching. 
“What’s wrong, Blue?” The clown scoffs at the nickname, he turns to Shanks “You’re going to 
have to get me drunk to spill anything, redhead, I’m not a kid anymore” he replies bitterly. 


“Then let’s drink” 
“Are you seriously getting me drunk to—” 
“T was going to drink anyways, but it’d be nice if you’d join me, like old times” 


Buggy sighs, he’s going to regret it so much, but at this point he does think some good alcohol 
could clear his head from all the events of Marineford, it’s not like he cannot hold his liquor 
anyways. “Fine” At that, Shanks smiles like he can light up an entire room, sprints to his 
headquarters and runs back with a bottle and two cups. He serves Buggy a cup and then himself. 
Buggy picks up the cup and hastily drinks it all as he grimaces at the familiar burn that comes with 


the alcohol. 
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After a while, they’ve had more than a few cups and the clown currently finds himself leaning his 
head against Shanks’s shoulder, as Shanks looks up to the dark night sky. Quietly, Shanks whispers 
“Do you feel better, Blue?” 


Buggy gives him a questioning stare before sighing and opening up, he swore himself he wouldn’t 
do this but he can blame the alcohol later for his words. “It’s just...” he starts “I never thought I’'d 
escape Impel Down, and when I did, I was so happy but then finding out Captain had a child, then 
immediately seeing that child die, that last essence of captain in the world...” Buggy says holding 
back a sob, “it’s just a lot, Red...not only that, but now I have a new set of goonies to control, 


people finding out I was in Gold D Roger’s crew...” he hesitates to continue, but decides to just let 
it all out “and then, after so many years, seeing you again...” 


Shanks perks up that, Buggy continues, breaking his vulnerability in a very Buggy manner “Seeing 
that you somehow managed to get uglier was a real jumpscare, y'know?” Shanks laughs loudly at 
that while Buggy grins at his reaction, watching Shanks struggle to breathe and calm down as he 
continues his fit of giggles. “I missed you too, Blue” he says, wiping his eyes from tears that had 
come out whilst laughing. 


Buggy looks at him dumbfoundedly, as if he wasn’t expecting those words to be uttered so 
proudly, he then pouts “Well too bad the feeling is one sided, I didn’t miss your sorry ass one bit, 
was only using you so I can get a ride” he spits back, much like when they were kids. 


Shanks giggles at the interaction, he steps closer into Buggy’s space and snakes his arm around his 
waist, putting his chin on the crook of Buggy’s neck. “Well say what you want but I’m glad to have 
you on my ship, even if you say you are only catching a ride” 


At the current position, Buggy splutters “What do you think you are doing, you moron!” He 
separates himself entirely and sways walking to the men’s headquarters. 


“Bugs, where are you going?” Shanks whines loudly. 
“T’m going to the sleeping headquarters! I need some sleep to deal with your stupid antics” he slurs. 


Just as he goes to open the door to the headquarters, to join everyone else sleeping there, Benn 
Beckman, Shanks’s right hand man, seemed to appear out of nowhere and put his hand on Buggy’s 
chest to stop him from entering. ““What the fuck is your problem? Let me in, didn’t think you’d 
have much hospitality, but really, going to make me sleep on the floor outside or something?” 


“You aren’t sleeping in neither” 

“Then where am I sleeping? The fucking ocean? You guys are going to kill me or what?” 
“You are sleeping with me” another voice interjects Beckman’s and Buggy’s conversation. 
There stands Shanks, happily smiling like this was a perfectly normal thing. 


“T think all the alcohol is getting to your head because why in the hell would I sleep with you?” 
Buggy screams, his face the same color as his nose. 


“Despite what you may be thinking, I assure you it is mostly for safety reasons, ve known you 
for a long time Buggy, and for that reason I wouldn’t put it past you to rob most of my men whilst 
they sleep” 


Buggy glares at Shanks, he knows damn well that is the biggest bullshit excuse he made up on the 
spot. The Red Force is filled with monsters who would probably snap his hand if he even tried to 
approach their wallets. That being said, his drunk state didn’t allow him to do much thinking or 
fighting back at that point and he just wanted to sleep, so biting back his tongue from saying more 
remarks, “fine” he said through his teeth. 


“Perfect!” Shanks says with the biggest shit eating grin, standing there like he said the smartest 
thing in the world. Buggy would let him celebrate now, he’d take his win later when he suffocated 
Shanks with his own pillow in his sleep. 


“Follow me then” and just like that, Shanks led Buggy to his own personal sleeping headquarters. 


Buggy looked around at the at least 20 alcohol bottles on the floor, papers everywhere on the desk 
and a very messy looking bed. 


“You know, I know you weren’t the most organized person when we shared a bunk but I 
somewhat expected you to change as you grew, guess some habits never leave, huh?” 


Shanks rolled his eyes at the remark and gestured for Buggy to get in the bed. 
“Not going to go in first to let me have the least possible space imaginable?, how courteous” 


Once again, Shanks rolls his eyes at the remark “I remember you liked sleeping next to the wall, so 
come on” 


Buggy looks at him shocked, not enjoying how his heart did somersaults at that statement, instead 
he grumbled and got in, facing the wall. 


“Guess some habits never leave, huh?” Shanks says, throwing Buggy’s phrase right at him, he 
enters his bed snaking his arm around Buggy’s waist. Buggy’s eyes snap open and he turns around 
to glare at Shanks. At that, Shanks slides his arm in Buggy’s shirt and uses his hand to cup Buggy’s 
pecs. If Buggy’s eyes had snapped open before, now they are now popping out. 


“What do you think you are doing?” Buggy whisper screamed, as to not make the people outside 
think something else was going on. 


“Warming you up, I know you tend to run cold, so I wanted to help” 

“...Why though?” 

“Because that’s what friends are for!” Shanks responds with the biggest grin imaginable. 
“What kind of friend would grope their friend’s pecs?” 


Shanks looks at Buggy with a shit eating grin, but the one he makes when he is about to say 
something particularly dumb, “...A best friend?” 


Buggy groans loudly in responds, turns around again, trying to focus on sleeping and not at the 
hand on his chest that burns him, hoping Shanks can’t feel his heartbeat quicken, he finally 
responds “Fine, have it your way, one more funny move though and I might be thrown overboard 
for killing the Red Hair Pirate’s captain, so don’t fuck with me.” Just like that, he closes his eyes 
and blaming the alcohol, he immediately falls asleep. 


Shanks doesn’t fall asleep as quickly though, he tightens his hold on Buggy and presses his nose on 
his hair, letting the smell of cherries and salty ocean breeze fill his nostrils. A smell so familiar and 
nostalgic that he never wishes to let go of again, he watches as Buggy’s breath evens out and 
wishes he could look at this every night. The combination of Buggy’s warmth and smell is enough 
to drift him to sleep, he presses a soft kiss into the clown’s hair as he closes his eyes and finally, 
falls asleep. 
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That had been the best sleep both of them have had since they were kids. So much so, that both of 
them ended up sleeping till the afternoon. Buggy was the first to wake up, forgetting where he was, 
he attempted sitting up but realized four things. 


First, he had the worst headache imaginable, most likely a hangover from yesterday’s drinking. 
Second, he was not in the Big Top and was in fact, sleeping in Shank’s room in the Red Force. 
Third, he couldn’t sit up because Shanks’s arm was circling his waist, tightly too. 


Fourth, somehow during the night, they ended up facing each other whilst sleeping, so not only 
could he not move, but his face was forced on the crook of Shanks’s neck, a position so vulnerable, 
that it had Buggy feeling hot all over. 


Buggy tried moving, but he couldn’t, sure, he could split his body parts, but part of him didn’t want 
to interrupt this small moment before reality settled in. Buggy instead separated his hand and 
decided to pet the emperor’s hair, he doesn’t know what came over him, maybe fondness or the 
fact that he wouldn’t have a moment like this again. Eitherway, he told himself it was just him 
savoring the peace before it got destroyed by the rat sleeping in front of him. 


As if hearing Buggy’s thoughts, Shanks slowly stirred and slowly opened his eyes, as he took in 
the other captain in front of him, he smiled. “Hey Blue” he said in a soft but deep tone. 


Buggy blames the morning laziness in not wanting to shrill immediately and do his usual antics, 
responding with a simple but soft “Hey, Red” 


Shanks smiles at that and remains still, looking at him, as he moves his arm from Buggy’s waist 
and lifts his hand to cradle Buggy’s face. The clown perks up at the action, seemingly very 
confused now. He feels his face burn where Shanks’s hand was, as his face slowly becomes the 
color of his nose. Shanks leans in closer, until their faces are around an inch apart. 


Buggy’s pupils are blown wide, as he stares at Shanks’s eyes, what in the actual fuck is going on 
right now. 


“Punch me if I’ve been reading this whole thing wrong okay?” 


Before Buggy can respond with a snarky answer of how he would punch him either way, Shanks 
dives in and kisses him, softly, as if Buggy would break from too much force. Buggy, speechless, 
just remains there with his eyes wide and unprepared on what to do. When Shanks realizes that 
Buggy isn’t kissing back, he pulls away and goes to open his mouth to apologize but is stopped 
when Buggy utilizes his detached hand to pull him back into the kiss, this time, more aggressively 
and with their teeth clashing occasionally. When they pull away for air, it’s Shanks’s turn to be 
surprised, as his eyes look hazy, with pupils wide. 


Buggy however, doesn’t look much better, with the same hazy look in his eyes, red all over and 
swollen lips, Shanks wishes he had a cameko right now to save the image of Buggy like this 
forever. He decides to change their positions, as he moves Buggy to be on his back entirely and he 
climbs on top to straddle his lap. He quickly starts attempting to remove Buggy’s shirt but Buggy 
stops him entirely. 


“What do you think you are doing?” Buggy whisper screams. 
“Uhhh, undressing you...?” Remarks innocently. 


“T know that idiot! I am not going to have sex with you when your fellow lackeys are outside, so 
stop it!” 


“T promise they won’t, plus, we won’t get another chance like this” Shank’s looks at Buggy with 
his signature puppy eyes. 


Buggy, too embarrassed to answer, just pulls Shanks down and proceeds to kiss him, Shanks 
happily grins into the kiss, snickering a bit. Buggy, displeased, gives a hard tug to Shanks’s hair, 


earning him a groan, in which Buggy then grins in return. 
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Benn Beckman was worried. It was currently 5pm and his captain still remained in his 
headquarters, the first mate was starting to think that his captain had been killed so he decided to 
check up on him. As he got closer to the headquarters, he heard what sounded like noises straight 
from a brothel. He got closer as he sighed, he needed to start demanding pay for being a first mate, 
because this is downright traumatizing. He doesn’t know what is more embarrassing, Shanks’s 
dirty talk that can be heard outside or the fact the he’s fucking a literal clown. Yasopp and Lucky 
Roo passed him giggling and patted him on the shoulder. 


Beckman proceeded to be a good first mate and knock on the door. 
He hears slaps halt to a stop and moans simultaneously lowering in volume. 


“Captain, you haven’t come out to eat and Lucky Roo will probably end up eating your portion as 
well, make sure to come out when you can with Buggy before that happens.” 


He hears his captain clearing his throat before answering. 


“ll come out soon, I will eat in my room though, Buggy might be a little....incapacitated to come 
out with me right now” 


He hears Buggy spluttering and punches being landed as well as an attempt at a scream but the 
voice was too hoarse “You don’t have to add that last part, asshole!” 


“Ow! It’s true though!” 

“Tt’s all your fault, you wouldn’t stop!” 

“T was just following orders” he hears Shanks reply with witty charm. 
Another punch can be heard. 


Beckman sighs “We’ll be waiting for you then, captain’, he leaves the area and continues walking 
to the railing of the ship to smoke. 


“Hopefully this stops the daily sobbing clown talks” 
Yasopp overhearing answers “Now it’ll be daily clown simping talks” 


The entire crew groans. 


End Notes 


A cameko is a baby Visual Den Den Mushi who is able to store images and videos, as well 
as transmit them as signals to their adult form, the proko! I got that from the wiki lmaoo, 


anyways, enjoy this short story, this is like my third time writing a story and it's been a bit 
so sorry. I would also like to add that english is not my first language plus like the tags 
state, I have no beta reader, so pardon any mistakes! I've been wanting to write a Shanks 
and Buggy fic for a while though, their dynamic is so fun and I'm glad they've gotten more 
popular lately >:) 


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you enjoyed their work! 


